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people, he broke down and wept and for a brief interval no words
came out of the loud-speakers . . . But he quickly recovered, and
in a voice throbbing with emotion, he went on:

" Dr. Alois Rashin, the first Minister of Finance in our State,
spoke these words on his deathbed: ' There'll be moments when
it'll be necessary to tell the people the whole truth, and only the
truth, the sole truth/ Czech people, we're not concealing from
ourselves the real situation, the real truth, but only when we
think of it all in the light of this truth shall we be able to salvage
everything that is still possible of salvation. This truth declares
that only that people can save itself in an hour of darkness which
doesn't smash or scrap the truth and which gains mastery of
itself. We must gain this mastery of ourselves in order that
others shall not gain mastery over us ... I beg of you, my
Czech people in Bohemia and Moravia, and Slovak people, in
this terrible hour in our history, not to be misled by irresponsible
and provocative words, not to engage in acts which cannot be
undone and can bring an end to everything which in twenty
years of fighting and struggling we have achieved . . . Let the
truth which we hear, tragic and shattering as it is, keep us from
losing our heads, our good sense, our faith in the future. Let's
bear our sorrow with prideJ"

People wept as they listened to this moving speech; it was im-
possible not to weep.

"Let's bear our sorrow with pride!"

The Square in front of the Parliament building seethed with
tumult. Crowd after crowd poured into its vastness with shouts,
banners and song. More and more columns; workers, clerks,
students, business men came to proclaim their resolution to save
the Republic and the independence of their nation. Flags waved
from the building. The stairway was black with people and thick
with banners. A Legionnaire in uniform appeared on the balcony.
He attempted to make a speech, but the crowd wouldn't listen,
They wanted to hear the men they had elected to govern them.
What words of comfort, of trust, of fight, would they offer? When